BARBARIAN STORIES

from their Captain, which were duly and honestly
handed over to Lady Anastasia's steward the next
day. They had also been trusted with money enough
to build the shrine to Saint Olaf at the place where he
had so fortunately appeared to his stepbrother, and
they set about buying the site at once. When it was
built Lady Euphemia Xiphilin came secretly and
brought a very fine and ancient chalice set with rubies
for the saint.

Harald Hardrada watched the boat, not till it was
out of sight, for that would have been a waste of time,
but until it was a decent distance away. Then he gave
the word to the rowers and they set to their oars
again. It was almost night. He yawned and stretched
his arms and filled himself with the cool salty air and
listened to the jigging of the water against the sides
of the galley. He had spent enough years in the
Emperor's service. It was good to get clear of the
Greeks. By now Elizabeth of Kieff would be grown
tall and soft and fit to marry. He had almost a life-
time of new and exciting things to do and see. And
as he turned in the light of the great lantern, hung low
on the mast, Wolf, the Icelander, saw his eyes very
bright and his mouth smiling a little as though all
had been well ended*
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